THE    WAR    GOD    WALKS    AGAIN

THE POST-WAR EUROPE

The Post-War Europe had a very long way to go. Had
the nations settled down into their old frontiers to pick up
the threads of social and economic life, it would have
been hard enough after the years of desolation, of waste
hearths and empty treasuries, but it had to readjust itself
to a hundred different territorial, economic, and political
conditions* As wre look back on all the world went through,
it is easy to marvel that it has recovered at all, rather than
to be surprised at what it still lacks.

Nor does it profit anything for the young folk of to-day
to say that '"'old folk indulged in folly. What have we to
do with it?" As a man cannot get away from his shadow,
so a people cannot get away from their past. They may
graft new ways, they may deplore old errors, but the
past must be with them, to mitigate, to avoid, if you like,
or as is usually the case, to benefit by; but the sins of the
fathers will come upon the children, and there is no way
out of it.

The young who gird, may also feel that there is not one
good thing that they enjoy, and not one success that they
achieve^ that has not been made possible for them by the
achievements and the labours of their forefathers. They
must be content with the good and the bad, the ups and
the downs.

Quart fremuerunt gentes ? Why do the people complain ? It
is theirs to rebuild and put right, but by solid hard doing
and patience, and not by jazz and short cuts. The 'Way*
of Gautama the Buddha, is the cWay' of all life. 'Right-
doing', * Right-speaking \ ' Right-thinking % and so forth;
that is the 'Way*, But it is not always easy to see, and so
young Europe may be finding it.

The old frontiers and the old groupings were the result
of much trial and error. The Austrian Empire was an